The Tragedie o/Hamlcf 

Of y«ur precedent Lord, a vice of Kings, 

A cuc-pui fc of the Empire arid the rule. 

That from a fhelfc the precious Diadem ftolb 
Andputicin hispocket. 

• Enter Cjhefi. ; 

Ham. A King of flrreds and patches, 

Sauc me and houer ore me with your Wings 
You heauenly gat'd s : what would your gratious figure? 
Cer. Alafle liceYmidJ ’ - 1 • . 

Ham. Doc y oueftot come your tardy fonne to chide. 
That lap’ll in time and paffionlets goc by 
Th’ important aftingof your dread command.O fay! 

Ghcji . Doe not forget : this vifitation 
Is but to whet thy almoft bfuhted purpofe. 

But locke, amazement on* thy rncther fits, 

O flep betweenc her, and her fighing foule! 

Conceit in weakeft bodies (Irongeft workes, 

Speakc to her Hamlet. 

Ham. How is it with yon Lady? 
ger. Alaffe how i d with you? 

That you doe bend your eye on vacancy. 

And with th’incorporal! ayre doe hold difeourfe, 

Foorth at your eyes your fpirrits wildly peep, 

And as the fleeping fouldicrs in th’alarme, 

Your beaded hairelike life in excrements 
Starts vp and Hands an cnd:0 gentle fonne! 

Vpon the hcatc and flame of thy diftemper 
Sprinckle code patience, whereon' doe you looke? 

Ham. On hira.on him,Iooke you how pale he glares 
His forme and caufc conioyncd, preaching to ftoncs 
Would make them capable, doc not looke vpon me. 
Leaf! with this pittious ailion you conuert 
My ftearne cffe£ls,tlreti what Uiaue to doe 
Will want true collour,teares perchance for blood. 

Ger , To whome doe you fp cake this? 

Ham, Doeyou fee nothing there? 

ger. Nothing at a!l,yct all that is therclfcc. -V. ' - . 

Ham. Not did you nothing hearc? 

Ger . No nothing but our felues.’ 
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?yi»ce cf Denm&rke. 

\Um, Why looke you thcreflooke how it (leaks away. 

My father in his habit as he. liue’d, • , - 

Looke where he goes,cuen now out at the portall. Exit Gbtjt , 
Ger. This is the very coynagc of your braine. 

This bodilefle creation,extacy is very cunning in 
Ha i!. My pulfe as yours doth temporally keepe time, 

And makes ashealthfull mufickc,it is not madncfic 
Thatlhaucvttredjbringmcto the tell, 

Aad the matter will reword,which madnefle 
Would gambole from.Mother for louc of grace. 

Lay not that flattering vrfflion to your foule 
That not your trefpafle but my madnefle fpeakes, 

It will but skin and filme .the vlcerous place,; 

Whiles rancke corruption mining all within 
Infedls vnfeenetconfcfle your felfc to heauen, 

Repent what’s paft,auoy d what is to come, , . 

And doe not fpread the compoft on the weedes 
To make them rancker,forgiue me this my vertue. 

For in the fatnefle of thefe purfie times 
Vertucit felfe of vice mull pardon beg, 

Yea curbe and wooe for Icauc to doc him good. ^ 

Qer. O Ham/etlthou haft cleft my hart in twainc. 

Ham. O throw a way the worfer partofit, 

Andleaue the purer with the other halfe. 

Good night, but goe not to my Vncles bed, 

Afliimea vertucifyouhaueitnot, ;1 , ; 

That monfter cuftome,who all fence doth cate 
Ofhabits deuill,is angell yet in this 
That to the vfc of actions fairc and good, 

He likewife giues a frocke or Liuery 
That aptly is put cri to refraine night. 

And that (hall lend a kind of eafines 
To the next abflinence.the next more eafie: 

For vfc almoll can change the (lamp of nature, 

And Maiftcr the diuelfor throw him out 
With wonderous potency .* once more good night, 

And when you arc defirous to be bleft. 

He blefling beg of you,for this fame Lord 
I doe repent ; but heauen hath pleafd it fo 
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